Siam
and the enormous size of the sandstone columns
which mask the openings induce a feeling of
confinement; and this, notwithstanding that
the circle of the horizon, seen between the
same window bars, supports the notion of
altitude, serves as a reminder that one dominates,
from the height of this kind of aerial prison,
the infinite expanse of the sodden forest.
This, then, is the sanctuary which haunted
many years ago my childish imagination*
I reach it at last only after many journeyings
about the world* in what is already the evening
of my wandering life. It gives me mournful
welcome. I had not foreseen these torrents of
rain, this confinement amongst the webs of
spiders, nor my present solitude in the midst
of so many phantom gods. There is a person-
age beyond, conspicuous amongst them all,
reddish in colour like a flayed corpse, with
feet worm-eaten and crumbling, who, in order
that he may not fall altogether, leans crosswise
against the wall, half-upturning his face with
its scarred lips. It is from him, it seems, that
all the silence and all the unutterable sadness
of the place proceed,
A prisoner here for so long as the storm may
last, I go first of all to a window, instinctively,
95